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DAVOREAMER • RISE AND 
SHINE - DAI L V D E J A V U 
YET STILL SURPRISED 
W ATC H THE W E-A RY WORLD 
WITH GREYSCALE EYES 

A MIL LI ON AIRE \H MY 
MIND v WITH A ROC KET 
TULL Of LINT « CONFINED. 
TO A PUZZLE WHERE THE 
PISCES- . DON’T FIT 

STARE INTO A BROKE U 
MIRROR « REFLECTING 
SHARDS OR v FEAR 

DAY DREAMER '• MOW'S 
YOUR TIME - ! REFUSE 

TO DIE . HERE 

I REFUSE. TO OLE HERE. 

J $ E € A PR i S O N OF A 
CITY, DESTINED FOR 
COLLAPSE * ! SEE THE 

W O RK ER SEES BUZZING 

in Circles « fighting 

OVER SCRAPS * i SEE A 
CONCRETE GARDEN » OF 

l e a: d and s t s: e l tr e e s 

I SEE THE CLOUDS. SWELL 
WIT H SYN T H 6 T I C DT S E AST 


A ViS I ON LESS MAN CAN'T 
BALANCE THE . SCALE 
THE COURT OF 

CONSCIENCE SLIPS 

SECRETS ON THE GAVEL 
WRITTEN IN BRAILLE 
LIB JUST BEYOND MY 
F ' \ H Q E R T l > $ 

DAY DREAMER *. RISE AND 
SH?NE * DAILY DEJA VU 
YET STILL SURPRISED. 
W AT C H THE W EA R Y W O RLD 
WITH GREYSCALE EYES 

A MILLIONAIRE IN M.Y 
MIND * WITH A POCKET 
FULL OF UNT - CONFINED 
TO A PUZZLE WHERE THE 
P i EC E S D ON ’ T FIT:* STARE 
INTO A BROKEN : MIRROR 
ft £ F L £ C TV NG S H A R DS O F 
FEAR * DAYDREAMER 
NOW’S YOUR TIME 

1 REFUSE TO DIE HERE 

1 REFUSE TO DIE-. HERE 







TIME IN CONSTANT 

MOTION - KKc :TH£ 
SHIFTING D £ $ CRT SANDS 
SUPPING THROUGH MV 
H A N 0 S 


I WILL FIND MV WAY 
THE POW£R OF THE MIND 
READY TO COMBUST 
1 WILL SHOW YOU FEAR IN 
A HANDFUL OF DUST 


D 0-W H 


THAT TURN INTO' DAYS MY' FLAME < S FLEETING 

SECONDS GET SHORTER BUT I WILL UVE AND 

AS YEARS FALL AWAY L EARN * RISE AND BURN 

CHASING DOWN MY TICK AND : TURN 

D R E A M $ RISE AND BURN 

UNDER BORROWED U.GHT 

A MIRAGE IN THE TIMS IN CONSTANT 

D ♦ $ T A N C E MOTION • LIKE ■% H £ 

ESCAPING MY SIGHT SHIFTING DESERT SANDS 

Slipping through my 

DRIVEN TO LIVE OR H A M D S 

DRIVEN APART 

W H A T ' $ INSjD E U : $ W H EM DRIVEN TO LIVE -OR 

WE DEPART DRIVEN APART * WHAT'S 

DRIVEN TO L • V E OUTSIDE INSIDE US* WHEN WE 

OF REGRET DEPART • DRIVEN TO LIVE 

TIME IS FINITE. THE OUTSIDE OF REGRET 

CLOCKS ARE SET TIME IS FINITE * THE 

DRIVEN TO LIVE OR CLOCKS ARE SET 

DRIVEN APART DRIVEN TO LIVE OR 

DRIVEN APART 

I REALIZE MY FLAME IS 

BURNING AWAY C O M B U S T 

S: T A R W A R D S E A R CHI N G 








YOU CAM -eg T H £ CH A M G £ M I NO L E 3 £ • ft ft O 0 R £ S $ IS A 

Dff>E SETBACK 

P A ! N 15 • THE ’ £ 1.) X 5 ft H 0 M A HI T Y 1 5 A U ft P \ NO 

THAT KEEPS US THROUGH- -THE CRACKS 

tMTBftTAtNED » PLOWING ' 

THROUGH A LOOKING LET THE . PATHWAYS. 

G t. AS $ * HUM :& 1 NS X H R QUO K 0. U ft H.£ A ft T S 

STLNGTMG EYES OE SHAME GUIDE U S •"* TO A 

A&^NCE RINSES. 6LMLT UNIVERSE WHERE LOVE 

AWAY < BUT OUR SURVIVES US 

CONSCIENCE ' 1$. STILL 

STAINED * YOU CAN B if YOU CAN BE THE CHAN 0E 
T H E CATALYST * . T H E 

ft f P P L £ T O t H fc W A V £ O -N € S M A t 1/ S T t P W11 L 

shake the earth 

YOU CAN BE THE CHANGE 

; LET THE : .PATHWAYS 

ONE SMALL STEP WILL THROUGH OUR HEARTS 

SHAKE THE EARTH . GUIDE US ' TO A 

UNIVERSE WHERE LOVE 

we* PE SB DATE 0 INTO SURVIVES US 

•s U B MISS! O N * A P A I H E T ! C 
ADDICTS • HOOKED ON 
TUNNEL VISION 







f BE £ A ft T H GETS SMALLER 
WITH EVERY * KING I SEE 
A T £ C H «i C O L O ft B ? C ? V & E 
ON A HACK . AMI) WH1T£ 
SCREEN * THERE’S A 
BLACKOUT. OH THE 

GROUND * 8 V T AH ENERGY 
ABOVE THE TREES * JUS* 
PAST THE EDGE.Of SOUND 
SO OUM8 THE 

LADDER with me 

W.A H 0 4 - k 6 ft • $ U ft V £ Y f H E 
SHRINKING 0108? * ALL 

Y 00R T ftO U8 L E S SEEM 
$ M A 1 LB ft * THE ft A. ft T HER 
YOU GO • " WANDERER 
M l V € ft . : CO M LN.0 HOME 
A L L YO U R T ft OU 8L £ $ S EE M 
SMALLER ♦ THE FARTHER 
YOU ' GO 

SHED THE DEAD WEIGHT 
fUOHT . WILL FOLLOW 

FROM THE ISLAND THAT 
WORLD WILL SURELY 
•S W A 1. , L O • W 


rALLMNG OUT O f O ft & I T 
H Y T H 0.0 OH T s $ C R A M S L E D 
AND DISTORTED ♦ SAIL- N6 
THROUGH- GRACE IN A 
P A H l C T >: T O 0S CAPE •THE 

S . T a / t; j c 

ESC ARE . THE STATIC 

WA HOLRC-lft ‘ SURVEY THE 
$ HR INK f N. 0 GLOBE * ALL 

your trRubles seem 

SMALLER' * THE FARTHER 
YOU GO * WANDERER 
NEVER COMING HOME 

'ALL YOUR TROUBLES SEE M 
• SMALLER • THE FARTHER 
YOU. GO 

how clearhs THE AIR UP 
THERE * 8ft BATHE EASY 
B'ftE A T HE E A$ Y AS YO U 
LEAVE THE- ATMOSPHERE 
BREATHE EASY 
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SO COLD MY SOUL'S 
NUMB * LIKE AN . ICY 
& R EE 7: E ON SOLSTICE 

MOftNiNG * TH€ WORST 
MVS ONt - THAT'5 

HOMS GRO WN * T H ($ iS 
MOKE THAN JUST A 

FACELESS W A RNlNG 


WE ARB ALL CONNECTED 


W B 

AND 

NOT 


ARB ONE: 

* V 6 A H W E 
•STAND 


YOU 

WILL 

BY 


DOM.’ T 

WORLD 


THE 

ROT 


DON'T LET THE , OMNIPOTENT MIND AT 

WORLD ROT .LARGE * SICK OF LIVING- 

UNDERHANDED * THIS IS 
HANGING BY A THREAD OUR LIFE WE COMMAND IT 

THEY JUS T PUTREFY G O 

OUR BLOOD > OUR WE CAN'T .ALL HIDE IN 

8LPTB • OUR SKY - AND FEAR . - A T t : M E OF 

WG WILL NOT STAND 8.Y RECKONING IS NEAR * WE 

DON'T LET .THE ARE AlL CONNECTED 

WORLD ROT DON'T LET THE 

WORLD 'ROT 

SO WARM THE SUN 

BURN S M Y. soul. • l. i : K£ W-E CAW’TAll, HiOE }U 

. 

EARTH THEY TAKE SHY, . -RECKON 5 MG' 1$ NEAR « WE 

B : R W■ A T . : H . ARE ALL CONNECTED 

: ’ - •• - A • WEB . ‘ Of ■ MINDS 

■ BLACK, BLOOD BLEEPING C Q N U £ C T £ D 

HEART : FILLED STO^E 

TAKE THE POWER AWAY TAKE-: PURPOSE. TAKE 

FROM THE HANDS :OF ACTION ♦ CAUSE. A 

0 E A T H REACTION ♦ . ENT ANGLE 

THE SPIDERS * MAKE 
A WEB .OF - M t NO $ SENSE O F. THIS. ME S$, 
C O N N £ C T .£ D ; * T A K E A. M I N D AT . L A'R <3 E 
PURPOSE * TAKE ACTION IS A. POWER THEY CANT 

C AUS E A REACT LO N P E P ft ESS 

ENTANGLE THE SPIDERS, ■ 

MAKE SENSE OF T HI $ .SICK OF LIVING 

HESS * A MIND AT LARGE UNDERHANDED * THIS i$ 

is A ROWER THEY CAN’T OUR Lift WE COMMAND IT 









FOLLOW ME UNDERWATER 
UNTIL THE SEARCHLIGHTS 
LEAVE THE SHORE 

FOLLOW ME. U N D £ R- W AT E R 
UNTIL WE FIND WHAT 
WE'RE LOOKING FOR 

PLASTIC OCEANS 

PLASTIC FARMS * COVER 
YOUR F O O T P R I N-f S ■ L IKE 
A 8 AND AID ON A 
BROKEN ARM 

THEY FOUND THE 

PIPE!m£ THROUGH THE - 
SOUL IN TH E SOIL 
l THOUGHT THIS PLACE 
NEVER CHANGED * BUT 
NOW THE REEFS ARE 
B LEE DIN G SWT US 0? ' O il 
AND THE FORESTS. ARE UP . 
! H 'FLAMES 

Y OH FELL ASiE SP * • YOU 
FELL AS LEE P : W H i u E VO U P 
BED BURNED * YOU-FELL 
ASLEEP * YOU FELL 
ASLEEP WHILE YOUR BED 
8 V R N , E • L> 

GIVE ME A REASON * TELL 
ME VV H V WE LOST OUR 
REASON * TELL. ME THE 
TRUTH ♦ NOT AN EXCUSE 
'CAUSE WH HAVE 

EVERYTHING TO LOSE 

PLASTIC OCEANS' 

PLASTIC FARMS: 


COVER Y O U R F OO T P R1N T -S 
LIKE A SANDAID OH A 
BROKEN ARM 

T HE R £ 1 S A CANCER IN OUR 
LIFEBLOOD > SO 5 S L £ N T L Y 
IT GREW * THE STREAMS 
OF LEAST RESISTANCE 
POISON ME AND POISON 
YOU ‘ THERE'S. A VIRUS IN 
THE AIR 

THAT DRAGS THE WIND 
OUT FROM MY CHEST 
I DON'T SEE A WAY OUT 
ALL t SEE IS A SPHERE OF 
U N ■; R E S T 

SHOW, ME A WAY OUT 

■ . PO L LO W H E U N DC R WAT E R 
UNTIL THE SEARCHLIGHTS 
LEAVE THE .SHORE 

. F OL LOW M E UNDERWATER 
U N TIL .W £ F I N D W H AT 
WE’RE- T.OOK4NG FOR 

PLASTIC : OCEANS 

PLASTIC FARMS - COVER 
YOUR FOOTPRINTS - LIKE 
A BANDAID ON A 
-SPOKEN • A R M 

YO U F £ L-l AS L E E P V YO U 
F ELL ASLEEP- WHILE' YOUR J 
B SD • 8 URN c 0 * YOU F E.L t 

ASLEEP * YOU - FELL 
ASLEEP WH-lLE YOUR BED 
8 U R. N £ ‘ 0 






SO ALONE in our hollow as a hologram 

DIGITAL WORLD ELECTRICITY WITHOUT 

•‘HE SPARK. ♦ HEARTS 
THE WALLS ARE CLOSING L 6 f T TO ■ F 1.1 C K E R AND 

IN * SHRINKING DOWN TO FADE - OUT IN THE DARK 

THE BOX I N The PALM OF 

MY, HAND * THE SHOCK SO ALONE IN OUR 

HAS SETTLED IN • FIBERS pi^iTAL WORLD 

AND. WIRES • PEED' ME 

THE LI H K T H AT V/ E IMPULSES F L 0 W I N G 

D £ S j . R •' ' £ ; THROUGH MY VEINS 

IMPULSES FLOWING 

EVERY CIRCUIT ■ GET TING THROUGH COPPER 

S M A R.T 6 R • . E V £ JR Y $ I O N A L F 10 W T N G * N WAVES * : T 

GETTING STRONGER • BUT REELS SO CLOSE * YET 

OUR TIES 'ARE GETTING SO EAR AWAY 

WEAKER - AND [. SEE US 

SINKING DEEPER EVERY CIRCUIT GETTING 

SMARTER vBVERY SIGNAL 
I SEE FT SINKING DEEPER' DETTIWO STRONGER * BUT 

.OUR. TIES ARE GETTING 
FLAWED RELATIONS OF WEAKER * AND i SEP US 

ONES AND .ZEROS SINKING - DEEPER 

CONNECTING US TO OUR • 

DIGITAL HEROES ' •* AN I SEE IT SINKING DEEPER 

ANTj - SOCIAL NETWORK 

WHERE EVERYONE'S A THE WALLS ARE 

FUCKING . .EXPERT . CLOSING FN 








WEIGHTLESS MY 6.0 0 V SIGHT AN 0. SOUND 

f tOATS < M ETERNITY I LgT GO OF WHAT 

WEIGHTLESS BEYOND THE WEIGHS Hi TO THE 
EARTH'S GRAVITY. A 6 R O U N D 

EUPHORIC PERPETUAL 

GAZE * i TASTE THE W £J 6 H T l £ $ $ MV BODY 

light. of: DAYS floats in eternity 

WEIGH T,t B:$S 0 c Y0Nt> T H E 
BENEATH A L U M 5 N £ $ C E N T EARTH'S GRAVITY • A 

HAZE * I CROSS THE EUPHORIC PERPETUAL 

€ 0 N V O L 0 T £ D M A Z c. 6 A Z £ - I TASTE TH E 

GUIDED BY FAMILIAR LIGHT OF DAYS 







i AM T HE TPAR IN THE THERE'S A DESERT \H MY 

GRAVITY * THE HEAD • BUT AN OASIS IN 

UM» V £. ft $ A L T R UT H I 5 to Y M Y DREAMS - WHERE 

REALITY * I N A DRIFTING VEUTS GLOW iN LEAVES 

SPACE * W HERE THE DARK AND ILLUMINATE THE 

DRAWS . NEAR * I AM B ft E E Z £ 
STRONGER THAN ft £ A ft 

I WELL' DRAG: MY BEING 
COLLAPSE UNDER THE TO THE EDGE Of THE 

H O ft 1 Z 0 M BEGIN N \ M G * NEVER 

THE RUINS Or A STILL * NEVER. IDLE 

THOUSAND STARS SEVER ME FROM THE 

IUUMINATB WHO WE • ENDLESS SPIRAL. 

. £ 

SAIL ON • . T HR O U 6 H THE 
NO DRIVE * NO * ft i .ft T BETWEEN. THE SKY 

DIRECTION - PURIFY MY AND OCEAN < SAIL 'OH * 

P Eft C £ P T 1 .0 N FIND THE. PEACE THAT 

KEEPS YOU ft VV O ft L. D IN 
SAIL ON - THROUGH THE M O T I O N 
ft I £ T BE T WE E N t H E SKY 

AND OCE AN • S AIL On LOST INSIDE A ORfft TING 

ft I H O t. H E P G A C £ T R A T $ P A C fc • * VV H £ ft £ D R i ft T I N G 

KEEPS YOUR WORLD IN DAYS INTERLACE ' * AND 

M O . T. • { o . N .£ V Eft Y t-H.I U G . I SAW S.O 

CLEAR * DANCES THEN 
STAR E INTO THE FACE Oft .0 I S' - A P P ft A F< ' S 
■ THE SUN ;*■ FT MELTS: AWAY- 

•A. SHELL OF- WAX , I MEED -O BE GROUNDED 
TO: SHOW THE WORLD. BUT THE ft L A T £ $ N E G ft 
HOW FUCKED i'VG SHIFTING • SO i L O 0 K 

B £ C O M F FOR M Y PLACE ’* WH FRF’ 

• THIS SPACE. STOPS 
NO O R i V £ * N O O R l F T I N G 

D I REG f LO N PURIFY . M Y ■ 






THE NARROW ROAD THE NARROW ROAD 

1$ Alt I KNOW • NO MAP IS Alt I KNOW 

TO GUIDE US - NO NO MAP TO GUIDE US « NO 
COMPASS BESIDE US COMPASS . BESIDE US 
THE NARROW ROAD THE NARROW ROAD 

THE GREAT UNKNOWN THE GREAT UNKNOWN 
THE GREATER SACRIFICE THE GRE-AIER- SACRIFICE 
GRANTS .THE GREATEST GRANTS THE .GREATEST 

GIRT IN t I EE GIRT IM-. LIRE 


NO MORE ASSEMBLY NO MORE ASSEMBLY 
LINES OF ASPIRATIONS LINES OF ASPIRATIONS 

CONNECTING CARBON CONNECTING CARBON 

CO P Y CIO HB S * S Y.E R.y . COPY c to NES . * £ V FRY 

ARTEFACT i$ MATCHING ARTIFACT. US' MATCHING 

LIKE COMMODITIES OF LUKE COMMODITIES OF 

FLESH AND BONE FLESH AND BONE 


THE CONSISTENCY OF POST-MODERN MINOS 

OUR. CENSORED BLEACHED BLANK AND 

THOUGHTS ‘ TREAD A CLEAN * DRAWING 

STATIC COURSE PIXEL AT ED LINES- • IN 

DULLER SHADES THAN MY 
ORDINARY PEOPLE: YOUR EYES HAVE EVER SEEN 

OUTLOOK IS- LETHAL 

..WE'RE NQT OE PINED BY .A 
C HI SELIN G A W-A Y ; SI US P R i N. T I f W E 

IMPERFECT IONS UNTIL RE W RITE THE PLANS. 

ROUGH EDGES ARE SAME SO. WILL YOU PAINT 

AND SMOOTH * THE PARADISE WITH THE 

TOOLS HAVE NOW STROKE OF. AN ARTIST'S 

BECOME TOO BLUNT * TO H . A N O': ? 

BREAK ANY OF THE RULES 


POST-MODERN MINDS 

BLEACHED BLANK AND 
CLEAN > DRAWING 

PIXELATEO LINES • IN 
DULLER SHADES THAN MY 
EYES HAVE EVER SEEN 



